of the cwtention of the twofiimout 

fetch we weapons, and ftand you all afidc. 

Cade.t^ow fword,ifthou doft not liew this burlybond cliutl 
into chines of beefe, 1 bcfeech God thou waift fall into loniC' 
{iniths hand and be turndinto hobnailcs. 

£yde» Come on thy way- 7 hey fi^ht,etnd Cadefah dovue. 

Cade Gh villain, thou haft fiaint-the floure of Kentfor chi- 
ualry , but it is famine^ not thee that has done it, for come ten 
thoufanddiuels,& gmcwebutthe ten meals thatl wanted this 
hue daies,and lie fight with you all, and fo a pox rot thee, for 
lachcCade muft die. ■ he dies, 

. A^/.Iack C ade,& was it tha t monftrous rebeil which I haue 
fiaimoh fword I honor thee for this, and in my chamber (halt 
tlxm hang as a monumet to after age, for this great feruicc thou 
haft done to roe,i!e drag him hence, and with myfwordcutolF 
head and bcarc it with me. exit 

Writer the Duke ofTcrke voith drum and fouldiers. 

Torke In Armesfrom Ireland comes Yorke amainc, 

Ring bells alowd, bonfires perfume the ayre, 
TocntcrtainefaircEnglands royall King: 

AhJanBa Maiep, viho would not buy thee deare# 

tnterthe duke of ’Buckingham. 

Futfoft,who comes here? Buckingham, what news with him? 
Buck^ Yorkc,if thou meane wcl,I greet thee fo. 

York, Humphrey of Buckingham,welcome 1 fwearc, 
What comeft thou in loue,or as a meftenger? 

Bu. I come as a meftenger from our dread lord 5c (bueraign 
Heniy^to know the reafon of thefc Armes in peace? 
Orthatthoubcingafubieff as I am, 

Shouidft thus approach fo nearc with colours fpread, 
Whereas the perlbn ofthe King doth keepe? 

, A fubieft as he is! 

O howl hate thefe fpightfuU abieft fermes, 

But Yorkc,dificmble till thou mcete thy fbnnes, 

Who now in Armes expeft their fathersfight, 

A nd farre hence 1 know the)' cannotbc: 

Humphrey Duke of Budkingham,pardon me, . , 


Thatlanfwcrdnotatfirft,rny mind wis trebled, 
r L to rcroouc that monftrous rebell C^e, 

\“?hLueprowd Sometfet from out the Court, 
Thftbafelvyeeldedvp the townes in France. 

B^c. Whythat was pi-efuraption onthy behalfo, 
n.,ifi'tbcnootherwilebuifo, . , n 

The©n<rdotbF'^donthec,andgrantstothyrequeft, 

And Somerfet is lent vnto the Tow er. 

Vpon thine honour is It fo? 

Yorkc,he is vpon mine honor. 

Zrhe Then before thy fice,I here dirmilTe my troupes, 

Sirs,meete me to morrow in faint Georges fields, . 

Andthercyoulhallreceiueyour payofme. I 

^ cxemt fouldiers^ 

Bhc. Come Yorke, thou ftialt go fpeake viito thcKing, 

But fee, his grace is comming to meete with Ys. 

enter Rm<^Uenry. 

Km’ HownovvBuckingham;is Yorkefriend^^ 
fLat lias thou bringft him hand in hand with thee. 

Buc. He is my lord, aird hath difcliargclc his troopes 
Which came with him.but as your Grace aid fay. 

To heaue the duke of Somerfet from hcncc, 

Andtofubduetherebensthatw^evp. , , 

Km Then welcome eoofm Yorke, gmc me thy handi 

Aid tnankes for thy great feruice done to vs, 

' AgainftthofctraitrouslnftithatrebcW. 

enter matter EydenmthlackfC^aesheadi 

Long liuc Henry in triumphant peace, 

Lo hcre(my Lord)vpon my bended knees, • 

1 here prefent the traitorous head of Cadc> 

Thathandtohandin fingfefi^tlflew. r.* j 

Kmg Firft,thankes to heauen, and next,tothec tny tiienoj. 
TEubaftfubdude that wicked traitor thus, 

Oh let me fee that heacf that in his life 

Did workc me and my land flich cruell flight! ‘ ' 

A vifage fterne,cole blacke his curled lockcs, 

Deepe trenched furrowes in his frowning brow* 




